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Summary: Episode 53 in rhyme. As requested!! 


Apoclymon Now 
Apoclymon Now 

><br>Spiral mountain disintegrated 

>The children were f alling<br>Gennai e-mail them 

>He said this was their calling<br> 

>The ultimate evil<br>Why the dark masters were here 

>Came from behind the wall of fire<br>This they weren't ready to hear 
><br>They weren't the first ever 

>Digidest ined to fight <br>There were others just like them 
>With thier strength and might <br> 

>What they heard next<br>Sounded like a moose with a muzzle 
>It might be the digimon<br>Or a giant cube puzzle 
><br>The digimon appeared 

>"I am Apoclymon" it said<br>At the sight of this digimon 
>We thought we were dead<br> 

>"I was forged from the pain<br>of all the digimon lost 
>during the digivolving process"<br>That was the cost 
><br>He pushed us away 

>It was his turn to shine<br>He was using too many metaphors 
>Mimi started to whine<br> 

>He then used the attacks<br>Of the digimon the past 

>He stole and broke our tags and crest<br>How long could we last 

><br>I will take these cihldren 

>And use their fear<br>To make them digital 

>And disappear<br> 

>He cast his spell<br>It worked like a charm 

>We were broken down into data<br>Though we came to no real harm 


><br>We were discouraged 

>To say the least<br>How could we get back 
>And defeat this beast?<br> 



>We thought of the day<br>Our crest first started to glow 
>We could defeat this enemy<br>With our crest, or no 
><br>Then our chests did glow 

>With the shape of our crest<br>We didn't need them anymore 
>Our digimon did the rest<br> 

>They digivolved to ult imate<br>We knew this was the end 

>We reassembled ourselves<br>We ' re the new and improved digidestined 

><br>Disclaimer : Don't own digimon. Don't want to. 


End 
f lie . 



